
TbeHiftoryof 

And comes not in, oucr-rulde by prophefies, 

I fearc,ths power of Very is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you netdenot fcare s 
There is P<wg//»,and Lord Mortimer, 

■sArch. No, M or timer is not there. 

SjV i^/.But there is Merda^e,Ver»o» t L.ffarrj Ptrcr-j 
And there is my Lord of W orcefter , and a head 
©f gallant wariiours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch . And fo there is, but yet the King hath drawns 
Thefpeciall head of all the Land together. 

The Prince of W ales, Lord loktt of Lancafier , 

The noble VYeflmcrlan J,and warlike Blunt ; 

And many mo GorriuaIcs,and deare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M, Doubt nor,my Lord, he lhalbe weli oppos'd, 
tArch .1 hope no leffe; yet, needful! *tis to fcare, 
Andtopreucat theworft, Sir (JWicbell, fpecd ; 

For if Lord Percj thriite not ere the King 
Difmifle hi s power,he meancs to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy; 

And ’ds but wifedoraeto make ftrongagainft him 2 \ 
Therefore make hafte,I muftgoe writeagaine \ 

To other friends,a»d fofareweli,S ir Michel. £xem. 

Enter the KingfPrtnct of W aits ^Lord \oh» of Ldncafer, Eerie 
of W eftmtrUndJr 'Walter Bimt^ndFalfnjfe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Aboac yon buskie hill Sche day loookes pale 
A?- his diftemperature. 

Prin.The Southerne winde 

Doth phy the trumpet to hispnrpafes,’; a ‘ 

And by hollow whiftlir.g in the leaues, 

Foreteis a tempeft and a bartering day." 

King.lhcn with the lowers let it fimpathize, 1 

For nothing can feeme foule to thole that winne. 

The Trumpet founds. Enter fVorcefitr. 

Kin gv'How now my Lord of mreefier ? Tis not wefl ' 
That you and I fhould fflccte vpon fuch tearmes, 
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js now we i*s?ete.You haue deceiued our truft, 
e^nd made vs doffconrealie Robes of peace, 

To crulh our old vneafie lims in vngentle Steele- f 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it?wil you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred warre ? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did giue a faircand naturall light. 

And be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of fcare, and a portent 

'Of broched mifehiefe to the vnbome times? 

WV.Hcare mce, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
To en tertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres : For Iproteft , 

I haue not fought the day of this dirt ke. • 

King. You haue not lought it : how corned it then ? 

^//♦Rebellion lay it) his way, and he found it. 

Prw*.peacc,Chcwet, peace. 

W or. It pleafde your Maiefty to turnc your lookes 
Of fauour^rom my felfe,and all our Honfe ; 

And yeti muft remember you my Lord : 

W e were the firft and dearelt Of your friends, 

For you,my StafFe of orticc did I breake. 

In Richards time, and ported day andtrghr. 

To meete you on the way,and kitfc your hand. 

When yet you werein place, and it) account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe,tny Brotber,and hisSotuw, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fwore ro vs. 

And you did fweare that Oath at Ttancafier , 

That you did nothing of purpofe 'gainlt the State, 
Nor claimc no further , then your new- falne right, 
The featc of C»4»r,Dukcdorae of Lancafler : 

To this, we fweare our aydesbut in fliort fpacc 
It raind downe } Fortunefhowring ©n your head, 

And fuch a floud of Greatnefle fell on you* 
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